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South Street (Version 2 


The girls Chris & | used to drive down 

to South Street— Erica, Nicole, Dominique— 
rights/privileges extended to us as Seniors— 

| see now that, as usual, the glitter/grime of 
South Street at night (Tower Records big red/ 
yellow sign shone as a talisman, consecrating us) 
hid something darker, deeper, deadened 

against our polite passes. As to what 

world we might’ve woken to had we 

known the truth then— | remember 

bluster, braggadocio (who had who on back seats), 
| also remember the suave sense we had 

that these girls, callow as they were, were ours. 
We could’ve used a brain-scanner, or a noose. 


Ensigned in the middle distance, enchantment, 
the real kind, along with the bitter possibility of 
damnation, wore a diaphanous gown, beckoned 

to me, red/green. The girls | had seen were as 
much as shadows in comparison. Chris continued 
to fatten himself up. | kept it all to myself. 

We dissolved together into the frosted street. 

Cut to North Halls, State College: Kelly, the husky 
blonde from Lansdale, who was already an 
accomplished photographer, put my brain in a new 
space, past Cheltenham, opened herself to me, 

& South Street, our version, became a memory. 
Chris could keep his Buffalo wings & ice cream— 

| wanted what was in her pictures— crisp edges, 
defined boundaries, something timeless— & got it— 
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